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For the Rural Repository. 
The Effects of Irresolution. 


How diverse are the spirits of men! pos- 


sessing the same elements ofcharacter, passion, 


affection and thought, the human family 
exhibits a moral and mental variety which 
vature does not surpass in all the wonderful 
diversity of her physical operations. ‘To say 
nothing of the different degrees of intellectual 
elevation among men, may not one broad line 


separate the race into two distinet classes, the 


strong and the weak ? Does not the record of 


history, government, society, and our own 
observation, concur in an affirmative answe) 
to this question > And what is this sfrength. 
apd what this weakness 2? The former cannot 
be perspicuity of mental vision, or etherial 
rontus: the latteris not dull, s- of cones ption 


or flagging taculties; for, with the former, an 


ordinary mind is ofteu-times united, and with | 


the latter, a superior intellect is as often 
joined. But this strength is strength of 
purpose, looking steadily at its object and 
pushing perseveringly after it; resolution, that 
never pauses On its course, though Pleasure 


sing like asyren from the groves about its path, 


though Faney seek to envelope its prospects in 


obscurity and sorrow, and paint other scenes. 


with the hues of Paradise ; 


‘ 
opposition and uever disheartened at disap- | 
polutment, fords every river, scales every | 


precipice, uives battle to every foe, until its) 


end is accomplished and vietory smiles upon 
its exertions. 
collossal body, or arm, ormusecte, but of moral 
power, that will command reputation, and 
wealth, and friends and influence, that will 
increase as the body wears out and is dilapi- 
dated, and disrobe the grave of its drapery ot 
terror. It will be my business in the following 
tale to narrate an effect of the weakness to 
Which Thave alluded, of Irresolution. I shall 
Hot attempt to count its Consequences, the 
high hopes it has quenched, the budding 
wreaths at has blasted, anticipations foiled, 
reverses bitter and unexpected, and frustrated 


plans, but, resting with the remark, that the | silenced the remonstrances of pride, and were | and destiny. 


HBSo | 


but unquailing at! 


This, this Is strength, not of 


jcounterpart of my principal personage is no 
{ 
' 


the history of an irresolute young man. 


exhibited indications ofintellectual superiority, 





iwhich the subsequent developement of his, 
limind did not fail t6 realize. A vigerous and) 
| fertile fancy, with wit ofa high polish, and ready 
conversational habits, made him a valuable’ 
acquisition to the social circle, and a source | 
Wit and 


taney, however, though they may gain friends, 


of pleasure to all who knew him, 


lenliven a drawing room, and add interest to 
an essay ora speech, ave not the safest leaders 
to happiness and success; and young 
| Forest, as he became older, discovered that 


these brilliant qualities, untoipered by judg 


likely to hurry an ardent and emulous youth 
into acts of indiscretion, and divert him from 
the path to eminence, than guide him to the 


And 


| 
| 


summit of his honorable ambition. 


| probably the strength of this impression w 


. . . . . | 
stranger in this, or in any community, IT will 

. . . } 

| narrate some circumstances, associated with | 


Julius De Forrest was the only son of an 
~e . . . hi 
officer, in the army, which achieved our) 


. ‘ | 
national independence, In early youth, he) 


De 


inent and unrestrained by prudence, are more 


ould) 


have been ultimately beneficial, ifall its influ- | 


jence, had not been undermined by a secret 
and partly constitutional irresolation, that 
having acquired the assistance of habit, was 

» | 


already forging chains of iron for its captive, 
perfect concurrence with all their opinions, 


| ditier from any of his companions, but blindly 


coimcided with their sentiments, however at 





variance with his own belief. Thus, his judg- 


ment became crippled, and subservience to the | 


lwill, and convenience of others, controlled | 


is 3 ‘ | 
this conduct. And though in retirement, | 
a consciousness of the fact would often tinge! 
' . . - 

| his cheek with the hue of shame. and throw a! 


his} 
} 


;momentary flash of determination into 


pec a 
ming, yet the return of society lulled him upon 


| the singvish stream of irresolution,and he would 
' . . 
float on its tide, carelessly as before. The 


' 
| 


ireceived from associates and acquaintances. 


tribute of adulation, his talents constantly 


TIES 
esteemed an ample Compensation for his com- 
pliance with their sentiments and requests. 

Years fled away, and eve Julius ripened into 
manhood, he held an honorable station in the 
naval service of his country. It may well be 
supposed that with his personal attractions 
and faculties of pleasing, a female heart would 
not be irresistibly obstinate to his addresses, 
Ile saw and became acquainted with Elvira 
Davenport. She was accomplished, beautiful, 
wealthy, and an only daughter. There was a 
fascination in ber glance, a sweetness in her 
voice, and an expressive color in her check 
that had subdued less susceptible hearts than 
that of our hero. No wonder then that as he 
clided with her through the exciting dance, or 
leaned breathlessly over her piano-forte, or 
listened to her captivating conversation, |! 


= 
bosom yielded to the potent enchantment of 
love. Nor did Elvira coldly return lis passion, 
and but a short time elapsed, ere their troth 
was plighted, and the expiration of the war, in 
which the country was then engaged, fixed 
upon as the period for the Consumination of 
their happiness, 

Lovers and friends must part, and an order 
came from the General Government, for the 


departure of the ship, to which De Forrest 


‘ ; os : | 
His complaisance to friends led him to a 


until he could not arouse sufficient courage to | 


was attached. Many were the tears shed, 
many were the protestations of eternal fidelity, 
long and sweet was the embrace that preceded 
their separation. A distant voyage, and the 
animation of several successful encounters 
with the enemy's vessels, did not diminish the 
fullness of De Forrest's affection. To him, 
Elvira was the model of moral, mental and 
personal perfection, and all other women pos- 
sessed, in his estimation, no charms of heart, 
or mind, or feature. So that when the ship 
anchored in the port of —— he abstained from 
the gaiety of his fellow officers, and when he 
visited the shore, rambled abstractedly through 
the suburbs of the town and the adjoining 


fields, thinking of nothing and of no one, but 


of her to whom his heart had been given. It 
was on one of these occasions that a circum- 
stance occurred, which IT shall relate, as 


important in its influence upon his character 


Passing slowiv by a river that 
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shriek fell upon his ear, and suddenly looking nothing, but the rude jar that breaks them, 
up, he beheld a pleasure boat capsized, and |}can hush their heavenly harmony. ‘Thus was 
She watched the ship that 
bore De Forrest from her view, till it became 


two or three persons clinging to its keel. it with Augusta. 
With the quickness of thought, he sprang to) 
their assistance, and by the aid of numbers a speck on the distant seas, and then, with 
who flocked immediately tothe spot, extricated 
them from their dangerous condition, The 


person whom his individual efforts rescued 


tearful eyes, retired to the solitude of her 
chamber. 
Reader, can I paint to thee the agony that 


from destruction, was a young and almost: shook that youthful bosom, when, not three 


lifeless female. 


over her pallid features and swan like neck,| Forrest of the U. S. Navy to Miss Elvira 


for the first time since his acquaintance with’ Davenport * 
Elvira Davenport, her image forsook his mem- 


| Yes, it was even so. The fickle youth had 


ory. This incident was not easily forgotten, ‘once more heard the voice of his first betrothed, 
and the girlish countenance of his new ac-| and he dared not encomnter the anger, or| 
quaintance visited all his dreams. The make the sacrifice. which would follow the 
following day he called at her dwelling. The) revelation of his unfaithfulness. 


artless expressions of her gratitude, the | 


of her pensive glance, 


Months passed on golden pinions, until 
took 
Several of the Government 


undisguised kindness Julius once more leave for 


and the youthful face and movements of one absence. vessels 


whom Julius thought 


, 


surpassed not only all! were quartered offthe villageof —— where De 


he had witnessed, but all he had conceived of; Forrest had formed his intimacy with Augusta. 


beauty, enchanted his own volatile mind.) There was to be a cele! 


Morning and evening he was constantly in her, versary of independence, and the military in the 
society, and this young and lovely being, | 
him preserver 
death, loved him with an ardor and d 


introduced to as het from} made arrangements for combined eration, 


O} 


levoted-| and a mutual partic) ation in the ceremonies 


itd) 
| | 


ness, that her heart had never before expe- | and festivities of the if it had been possi- 


As he committed her to the) months after her lover’s departure, she saw a! 
‘ ‘ | f A : A | 
hands of others, and her long dark hair fell) paper, announcing the marriage of Julius De| 


a brief 


ration of another anni- | 


vicinity, with the naval foree in the harbor, had | 








l\greatly to the splendor ofthe scene. An 
‘inquisitive spectator might have observed, 
jamong the collection of naval officers, one 
| who seemed the only melancholy personage 
of the manly group, with whom he marched. 


His firm and graceful figure advanced not with 





its usual elasticity, a hot flash was upon his 


cheek, and the cap, almost siouched over his 
forehead, concealed his piercing, but down- 


cast eves. It was De Forrest. Conscience 


Was thundering at his soul with a voice that 
drowned the reverberations of the cannon. ° 


|The martial music, that sent its inspiring 
melody into every heart, fell upon leaden 
vears; he saw nothing, he heard nothing, he 


| thou 


cht of nothing, but his perfidious conduct. 
: 


The day passed, and ere sunset, De Forrest 
| separated himself from the hilarity of the 
| scene, and wandered with absent mind, toward 
the harbor. fis sword trailed carelessly, and 
‘with a clanging noise over the pavements. 
i" Cursed, cursed irresolution,’ he murmured, 
|* why could I not summon courage to avoid 


the sorrow I must have caused one, whom I 
I have 
battle, and yet, and yet—I1 durst not tell her 


sincerely loved. stood unmoved in 


was engaged to another, 


or restram iny 
crowing admiration; or, in the failure. of 
‘this, infoum Elvira, my love for her had 


’ 
ceased, 


As these thoughts occupied his 


rienced. Julius knew that he was treading | ble, Julius would have avoided all share in the | mind, he looked imquiringly upward, and 
on fearful ground, he recollected his solemn || contemplated display, for, though he had he ard | discovered that he was passipe the residence 
engagement to another, aud yet, dis habitual, nothing of Ausueta ein his ceparture, he) of Mrs, Graham. Quickly as he withdrew his 
and confirmed Irresoluteness pre vented him dreaded meeting hes eye, or Willies : the | gaze, he pt reetwwed sitting near the opened 
from avoiding a new attachment, or disclosing coldness | Infidelity must have occasioned, | Casement, a countenance that appeared fa- 
the facts ere that attachment had ripened into | But, as the ship, to which he was attached lay! rilias It was not, it could not be Augusta. 
intimacy. The circumstances of Augusta’s) in the port, aid bis assistance had been) Once more he looked with unrestrained curi- 
situation attracted his finest feelings. She) expected, le reluctantly advanced to his desti- osity. The eye was certainly Augusta's, but 
was a widow's daughicr, and her father had) nation, and jomed the rty of officers, who the fice, pale, drooping, and the thin, white 
perished for the flag under which it was De) proceeded to 1 The weather was, hand, partly lost in @ profusion of dark curls, 
Forrest's glory to sail. Searcely seventeen exceedingly fine and well adapted to the sit supported her head,—no; n could not be 
siummers had CXpanur (| the roses upon her!) occasion \ few flecey clouds veiled the Augusta At that moment the vaze of the 
cheek, and matured the fairy form, his armbad) meridian brightuess of the sun, and founed) littherto unobserving female met bis, there 
rescued from the wave. Of delicate se nsibili- | an agres able | tion from the otherwise op-) was one intense glance, in which the spirit 


ties and cultivated taste, sie had grown up like | pressive beat. Aslizht wind rustled the thick, seemed to come forth, and then, a shriek, wild, 
a tender and beautiful flower in that remote |! green foliave of the trees, and distilled deli- | full of surprise, of agony— 
village,.and her earliest, warmest love was || ctous odors from garden, and field, aud forest. . ; . . . . 4 
given to him, who vowed to be hers, and) Nature was ¢ ! inher holiday attire, as if The summer sun was approaching the 
promised faithfulness for ever. Yes, gentle) appareled forthe gala. The is fitants were | western horizon, when a funeral procession 
reader, the evening before Julius De Forrest) animated with ceneral joy, and thror | the }entered the grave-yard of ——. Reader, 
left the port of —— and by tie light of the windows, «dé id side walks, to witness! among that precession, were stout hearted 
vestal moon, bis hand was engaged to Augusta and ist the fot War, with its heavy curtain) men, but no eve was unwet. And when, as 
Graham, and he had assured her that he would) of lorror, had withdrawn. The eates of they surrounded a newly opened grave, the 
soon return, and make her his own, his dear-) commercial isc Were once more open,! solemn voice of the man of God uttered in 
loved bride. Now, with De Forrest, there | and the nati | ver had been upheld with) broken accents, * Dust to dust,’ loud sobbings 
was no calculating villany m this; it was the) honor ul su ss. The ceremonies of the! broke forth on everv side, and every head was 
result of Irresolution; jhe daved not repress) anniversary such as t wn lL clevate| bent in grief. Slowly, sadly they departed, 
his passion or terminate his intercourse with) every American heart. The cannon of t ind leit the dews of evening to fall upon the 
the object of his idolatry; he bad forgotten | fort echo through the air, and the heavy) resting place, of a young, and broken hearted 
Elvira, and now really loved Augusta, and) artill from the ships thundered o the) girl. , 
really meant to make ‘er lis wedded wife. sea, le tf nn) fo othe mtiitia and De Forrest,.—but I will not rake him trom 
But though man taay forget, and trifle with) naval process with the s stripes,! the ashes of dissolution to add poignancy to 
affection, woman does not; she cannot. The) unturling thn witing folds over their heads) his bitter punishment. Thouchtless. wavering 
delicate strings of herspirit ver responsive [that had them to son victories, add youth! may the result of thy conduct prove a 
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beacon to all who know thy history, while it!) woman consented to give up Rosalie, and the!| had missed her every day, and that he loved 
- 5 i il P 


adds one to that black catalogue of evils, The 


Effects of Irresolution. is 





Poor Rosalie. 
BY MRS. OPIE. 


{The following pages record a remarkable circumstance || 


which oceurred afew years ago in some part of France; 


but. as [ made no memorandum of it at the time, T have) 


nor can ft recolect the 
ANT 
outline of the story, and the leading 


forgotten the when and the where ; 
names of the persons coneerned. ean vouch for is, 
that tli events, are 
perfectly true. | 

Ix a small village in, as I believe, the south 
of France, lived an elderly lady, who was 
supposed to be rich, though her style of living 


was rather penurious. 


Jut as her charities were 


inanv. and she denied no one but herself, she | 


was regarded with affectionate respect : and 


was particularly commended when she took |! 


into her house a young girl, whom [shall call 
Rosalie, the daughter of humble, but of very 
estiinable parents, 

Rosalie’s childhood was happy; and so 
might her youth have been, had she not lost 
ove of the best of mothers when she was only 


twelve vears old: amother who, having had 


| 


| 


rather a superior education, sedulously en-! 


deavored to impart her 


danghter. Rosalie’s father, for some years 
after the death of his wife, seemed to think 
his child sufficient for his happiness; but at 


length he married again: and, in his second 
he 


t\ rant. 


choice gave to himself and his daughter a 


domest Poot Rosi ile tolled all the 


day, and sometimes half the night, to please 
hie I is she had 


task-mistress, who. 


knowledee to her! 


1 


it a= soon 
child. insisted that her husband's daughter 
should be its nurse, and do the chief part of 
the household work besides. 

As child suceeeded to child, Rosalie’s fa-| 
tigues increased every year; and if her fathe 7 
ventured to repay her patient industry by an 
sifectionate caress, his wile desired him not to 
spoil still more, by his foolish fondness, a girl 


1 


whom he had sufficiently spoiled already. 


Happily, Rosalie’s mother had been enabled 


to stil into her mind the duty of entire sub- 
inission to the divine will : she, therefore, bore 
her hard lot Bur, 


however little her harsh and unkind step-imo 


with cheertul resignation. 
ther apprecined her worth, Rosalie was beheld 


by the whole neighborhood with alfeetionat 
perhaps, thos 


mothers who were mortified to hear her called 


pity and esteem, except, by 
the prettiest as well as the best 


. 


village; vet even they were forced to own shi 
was pious and dutiful; * though certainly thes 
could not think her a beauty :”’ and every ont 


was pleased when the old ledy, before 


tioned, offered to take her as a companion. | 
At first, the step-mother declared she could! 


9° | 
not afford to lose her services; but, on the} and without 


kind friend's promising to pay all the expense 


of a servant in her place, and on her giving) and danced well ; and, what wa 


handsome presents to the children, the selfish |, cious, he | 


dear pleasure oftormenting her. It wasagreat!| her dearly. Certain it is, that, lost in agree- 
tiial to Rosalie and to her fath 


ther to be sepa- | able thought, she stood looking at herself ina 
rated ; he, however, was consoled by the belief | 
ithat his ill-fated child would be happier away || 


ifrom home; but she had no such comfort.) 


glass far longer than she had ever done before; 
and, in the intoxication of her vanity, newly 
awakened by the praises which she had over- 
On the contrary, she feared that her too yield-|! heard, she exclaimed aloud, as she drew off 
ing parent would miss her ready duty and her gown, *Qh, le joli bras! Oh, le jolt bras !’ 
filial fondness. Still, as her health was be-|| (Oh the pretty arm!) and she prepared for 
winning to suiter for want of sufficient res 


t 
‘9 


| . ° . . 
she} bed that night vain and conscious of her per- 


felt the necessity of the removal, and was | sonal beauty. Buther heart soon reproached 
! 


deeply thankful to her benefactress. As the 


her for having given way to a mean, unworthy 

| pride ; and she said to herself, * Well, if wed- 
became her waiting-maid as well as amanuen- ldings and entertainments always turn heads 
| ) as these have turned mine, T hope I shall never 
not live in the house, officiated sometimes as | go to another; but then’ she modestly added, 


old lady had only one female servant, Rosalit 


sis ; and the gardener, a married man, who di 


her footman. The chief part of her fortune || * perhaps Iam weaker than other girls!’ How- 
| 


was settled on a nephew and niece who lived 


jever, prayer relieved the burdened heart of 


at a distance ; but she informed Rosalic and) the young and humble penitent, and she soon 
her friends, that she had left her in her will aj} sunk into the deep unconscious slumbers of 


‘comfortable independence. 


Alas! 


eony did she awake ! 


Her motive for’ healthy innocence. to what over- 


mentioning this bequest was, probably, the!) whelminga 
«. . * i 
suspicion which she was known to entertain, 


Having risen, 


spite of her fatigue, at the usual time, she was 


that a voune man tin the village, of a hiche: juitting the room with as light astep as she 
. ; iy" 88 - | 
rank than Rosalie, beheld her withadmiration: 


-entered it, looking 
! 


maki 


back to be certain that she 


ind she hoped that his parents might not object not disturbed the old lady, when she saw 


to the marriage, should a mutual attachment | that the curtains of her bed were turned back, 
take place, ifthey knew that sh h 1 provi led | that the bell-rope was tied up, and, on ap- 
for her protege. The poo; lherself was too | proag hing nearer, she found that something 
humble to suspect that any one admired her.|| was drawn quite close round the neck of her 
She only knew that Auguste St. Beuve, who! benefactvess; and that, while she slept, proba- 
was a general favorite, spoke to her with great bly, some murderous hand had deprived her of 
kindness, and that he sometime SLOP pr d to | life ' At first she stood m« tionless. paralyzed 
mvyerse with her when he met her on the with horror, but was restored only troosoontoa 
road But there is reason to believe she ] id sense of feeling S| rent the aw with her 
overheard him pass some eneomiums on her || shri ks! The gardener, who was already at 
person on the memorable evening when they i work, immediately rushed into the room, fol- 
met at her cousin’s wedding—the only festival lows d by the other servant; and they were as 
she had ever been periitted to attend—and || distracted as sh as when they found what 
that she had remembered and re thes had hapy enced In a short tune the room was 
yas ita moment, which, itafterwardsap-|) filled with many who mourned, more whe 
eared, was bia with her ure fate. Rosalie!) wondered, and some who began to suspect 
ieft those nuptial festivities at no late hour, yet wid accus * Who had done the ernel deed ? 
lone after the gardener had gone home The | Who had amotive to doit? The first thing 
ther servant, who was always deaf, and who | was to ascertain if she was quite dead; and 
then Ww more than usually sleepy, let her in, i they prove d she had been dead some hours. 
ind unmedciately went to her own beds while The next duty wasto see whether she had 
Rosalie, who slept in the old lady's apartment, | been robbed ; and it was discovered that her 
undressed in the sitting-reom ad) ining, for, pockets had been turned inside out, and some 
fear of disturbing her Never had the po old plate had been removed from a closet 
Rosalie looked so well, and neves (for some! below. There was no trace of my footstep in 
years at least) had she felt so happy It was the garden, but the window ofthe lower room 
the first marriage that she had ever witnessed : 


sul in the | 


meu | 


Was Opt nh. 


tha ‘ > « “ t } ‘ 

j the first time she had ever worn a dress that Doubtless she had died by strangulation ; 
)was peculiarly pretty and becoming nd her | but was it possible that Rosalie had heard no 
| , . | ‘ : 

| vouth, for she was only just eighteen, made | noise, no struggles: And she was strictly 

her pleasure in both these things natural, and | interrogated ; but lier eye was wild, and hes 
perl ips excusial le. But ‘ ill. hie r greatest’) senses so disordei U, Sit seemed incapable 
elight had been derived from her fal f understanding the questions put to her. 

. , : ol. : . ’ ry , . . 
presence, He had been with her all the d 1V. here we He persons present who believed 
his wife! And she ha ung on) that this was consummate acting : and when. 
his arm; he had told i she looked well,|| on being asked if she knew what the old lady 
one ; -eae | | ] ’ om 
s far more pre- | had in her pocket, she said, * Yes 3’ and taking 
ad said she was a good girl, that he | her murdered friend's purse out of her own 
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poe ket, exclaimed, ‘ Here, 


take it, take it!” it 
was thought that, actuated by remorse, she had 
desired them to remove from her what she 
‘ But where 
is the pocket-book, and plate 7’ * What pocket- 


book—what plate ?’ 


had endangered her soul to gain. 


was her agitated reply. 
* Surely she who knew where to find the purse, 
knows where to find the rest of the stolen |, 
goods!’ ‘Stolen!’ repeated the poor gil, 
uttering a piercing shriek, as the consciousness || 


of being suspected came over her mind, 
* stolen !—the purse was given me to buy |, 


faggots for the poor—the poor—the poor 
indeed, now! Oh! 


benefactress !’ 


my dear, lost, murdered 


body, she gave way to such a burst of agony, 
that even the most suspicious of her observers 
could scarcely believe she was even privy to 
the murder. It was now discovered that the 
piece of linen which lay near the corpse, was 
an apron of Rosalie’s ; and though it was 
contrary to all probability, that, if she had 
been guilty, she would not have removed this 
fancied evidence out of sight, still, agitation of 
mind was said to account satisfactorily for 


this suspicious circumstance ; and ere one 
half hour more had elapsed, Rosalie, stunned, 
bewildered, and unable to do any thing but 
weep, was Committed to the prison of the next 
town on the charge of having srRANGLED HER 
BENEFACTRESS ! 

The gardener and the other 


both been examined 


servant had 
; but he was able to prove 
an alibi, and there was no reason to suspect 
the deaf woman. It was some time before 
Rosalie entirely recovered the use her 
reason ; and she almost Jost it again when she 
recollected 
there. But Rosalie now felt the advantage of 
being habitually pious : for, knowing in whom 
to trust, to look ler 


accusers in the face with calmness and resig- 


where she was, and why she was 


she was at length able 
nation. To her solemn assurances that she 
was innocent, the reply was: 
did not commit the murder, who did 2’ 


for to 
life of such conse- 


f could have no motive to commit it, 
whont was my poor friend's 
quence as to me?’ * Nay, nay, you knew she 
had provided handsomely for you in her will.’ 
*T had forgotten that,’ she exclaimed. * Oh! 
my friend!’ and she sobbed 
with renewed agony. 

A turther trial awaited Rosalie. 
pected that her step-mother would believe hei 


best, my only 


She ex- 


guilty ; but she was not prepared to hear that 
her father refused to see her—he who, but a 
few hours before, 
tenderly : and her health sunk under this blow. | 
But, as the surgeon said her life was in di inger, 


he went to the prison, though reluctantly, as bene factress, in order to hasten her possession 


his wife had tormented him into believing, 
adinitting, that Rosalie might, possibly, be 
privy to the murder; still, the moment that he 


oO; 


Then throwing herself on the || 


‘Then if you) 


neither know sor suspect,’ she answered ; ‘and | 
| 


. | * a ° . 
had said he loved her so) had left her ; but the sensitive girl shrunk from 


———— 


rushing 


her, and that it. And she persevered in ber delicate and 
| which vainly endeavored not to close on hey, | well-meant refusal, till her father, instigated by 


|) saw into those arms} 


} she exclaimed, in atone which truth alone can | his wife, commanded her to accept the money ; 
give, * Father, I am innocent, quite innocent!’ ‘| then she complied, and not reluctantly, when 


he pressed the poor sufferer to his bosom || 


she found that, on condition of her paying for 
yin 


again and again, saying, in a voice suffocated || her board, she would be again received into 


. . . . o! . . 
with emotion, ‘ I believe thee! I believe thee! } his house. Once more, therefore, she was 
| 


from that moment and she tried to bear, 





Rosalie’s heaith revived. | 





| 
However, he visited her no more, as he was vin rte senstis of being pear him, and still 
him, the increased 


Was just possible she might be implicated in the | Iwhich she had now to undergo, 


cagain worried into an acknowledgment that it || beloved by persecutions 


Hhev tyrant 
‘blac k deed, though he could not conceive how ; | wi ws continually telling her thatshe still be- 
but the reason of his absence was conc ealed | ‘lieved her to be the murderer's ace omplice + 
from her, lest she should have a relapse. | at least, therefore, she could not do too much 


There was another person who Rosalie vain- || to show her gratitude for being admitted under 


‘ly hoped would visit her in’ her distress, the roof of a respectable person ; and there 


Auguste St. Beuve—whose praises bad be-|| were times when Rosalie had reason to believe 
| her father was persuaded to be of his wite’s 
Aud the) 


repeating to herself, 


] 
trayed her into the weakness of self-adimiration 


j—but he neither came nor sent! opinion, She had, also, the misery of finding 
| 








/poor girl was frequently 
‘And does he, 
Her trial had been delayed, in order to give | ‘ 


herself sometimes shunned by those who had 





too, believe me enilty 2 jjonce professed a friendship for her, Auguste 
, \! 





Beuve no longer stopped to talk with her 
. till at 


real mur- 


| when they met ; and it was evident that 
and also to find out who, amongst the young | 
| 


tine to discover the plate and pocket-book, 
should please heaven to bring the 
men in the village the intimate 
Accordingly, the strict- 
but the 


}and modest girl had no associates whatever of 


were most dever to justice, a stain would always rest on 


At leneth, her 


spite of her trust in providence, deprived her 


associates of Rosalie. her character : daily trials, 


lest Inquiries were instituted ; virtuous 


of streneth sufficient to labor as usual: and 


the other sex; and though one young man |she had soon the added misery of being told 
visited her in prison, it was believed he had no 
her. Auguste St. 


'Beuve wasthe only one who had ever paid her 


by ber brothers and sisters, of whom she was 
| 
that their mothe: 


with said she was a 





previous litinacy very fond, 
very wicked woman, and they ought not to love 
It at the foot that 


Rosalie sought refuge on these occasions, and 


any attention, and his situation in life placed | her, Was of the 


him above suspicion. Atlength, after she hac 


cross 
been for many days persecuted by the en- | there she found tt!—there she found power to 
|treaties of her priest and others, that she would 
confess, aay) 


awful bar arrived: and she stood there unsup- 


bear ber trials without murmuring, though she 
the 


of mind and over 


the hour for her warance at the|)could not conquer increasing debility 


which anxiety fatigue had 


ported by any earthly aid, save that of con-| She had, meanwhile, 


brought upon her. one 
scious innocence. The trial was long—the | solace dear to her heart—that of visiting the 
eXaimination severe—and the circumstances || grave of her mother and of her triend, of 


were deemed strong against her. To every), decorating them with funeral wreaths, and of 


question, she answered in a modest, humble, | weeding, with pious hand, the flowers which 


but firm manner ; and whether it was that her As her health was now 


youth, be: 


she had there planted, 


beauty, and gentle graces, prepos-|| evidently too delicate to perform her wonted 


sessed her judges in her favor, or whethes the || tasks, her step-mother insisted on being paid 
legal proof was not sufficient, she was, at the | more for her board ; and she would soon have 
end of some painful hours, unanimously ac-) left her pennyless, but for the following cir- 


:—One 


related above, and one only, 


had visited her in 


Alas! the 
delight of being declared innocent was damped | 
to poor Rosalie, by the fear that she should 
not be permitted to find shelter 


quitted, and instantly discharged. cumstance man, as have 


young 


prison ; led thither, for he was not acquainted 


under her) with her, merely by the generous wish to prove 


parent’s roof. Avarice, however, did for her | bis entire belief in her innocence. This 
what justice should have done. The heir of, young man Jeft the village suddenly, soon 
| ~* . - . . . F - ™ . ,. > ; 

cher poor friend, convinced of Rosalie’s inno- after Rosalie’s acquittal took place, after 


cence, and pitying her sufferings, offered to | having, for some time, appeared disturbed in 





pay her immediately the legacy which his aunt, mind. A few weeks subsequent to his depart- 


ure, he informed his relations that he should 


accepting it. She was suspected of having) return no more, having left France for America, 


} cominitted, or concerted the murder of her, It was instantly reported and believed that he 
jand Rosalie had secretly been lovers and ac- 
| of the sum in question. 


She, therefore, posi- | complices in the murder; that when she had re- 


| tive ly refused to run the risk of confirming) ceived herlegacy she had refused to marry hin; 


| any one in the belief of her guilt by receiving|) and that he had gone away in order to conquer 
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an tenenccmefal attac hment, and also to y avoid 
This event put the 
finishing stroke to poor Rosalie’s misfortunes. 


all chance of detection. 


She was now almost universally shunned ; and 
even her father, when he witnessed her sorrow 
at the young man’s mysterious departure—the 
effect 
induced to 
upbraiding 


of gratitude 


believe it was the result of self- 


merely—was sometimes 


Au] is it possible,’ said Rosalie, ‘that you 
can think bina a murderer, and me his accom- 
plice : 


. 
. 


* Why no—not positively so but appear- |, 


anees are strong against you both,’ 

The truth was, that, having repeatedly ad- | 
viitted to his wife the possibility of Rosalie’s 
euilt, he had tried to reconcile his weakness to 
that 
And it was a 


his conscience, by believing he might 


have admitted a truth. 


whom she tenderly loved, her only earthly 
hope, who had thus spoken to her! It was 
than the Rosalie could 
remembered that she had a 


To 


was, Was Dow lmpossible; 


almost more poor 


bear; but she 
Father in heaven, and was comforted. 
remain where she 
nor would her step-mother allow her to stay, 
as she was told it would be a disadvantage to | 


eature 


such a 


vy Rosalie was told that 


dauchters if she harbored 


Ac € ording| 


she must seck a picts home. 


oMi 


This was now 





no trialto ber. Her father bad owned that he 


thouzht she might be guilty; she therefore 


wished to fly even from his presence. But 


| 
whither should she go?) "There was one friend 
who would, as her father thought, receive “a 
for her in her) 


poor mother’s sake, 
letter | 
} 
} 
| 


even 


degraded state t and to her care, by a 
which she was to deliver herself, her father con- 
Nothing to 


take as atlectionate a leave of her kindred avs | 


signed her, now remained but 
night be permitted her, to visit the grave of | 
last 


praver beside them, and take her place in the 


her mother and her friend, breathe her 


diligence which was to bear her far fiom hei 
in order to remain an exile from 


till He, 


out of darkness,’ should deign to make mani- 


native village, 
her home, who is able to bring ‘light 
fest herinnovence. She was going toa small 
town in Burgundy; and it was with a beating 
heart that the injured girl quitted the diligence, 
with her little bundle, asked were 
mother’s fliiend resided, , The 


and, hes 
question was 
soon answered, and the residence pointed out; 
but she had the pain of hearing that she was 
dead, and had even been buried some days. 
However, she found that her son-in-law and 
his wife were at the house, and she ventured 
thither. But no sooner had the master and 
mistress, in her presence, read the letter to- 
gether, than they both changed color, and, 
with an expression of aversion in their coun- 
tenances, declared that, ander ber circumstan- 
ces, they ; 





could not admit her into their fainily ; 


and Rosalie, in silence and in sorrow, turned | of aversion; on the contrary, she took her) | faded ; 


father | 


e|}tained had softened her heart; 


\from the door, Whither should she go now *) 


The evening was then far spent: therefore, for 
ithat night, she hired abed ata small guinguette, 
or ale-house. 


‘quitting the town, and proceeding on foot to 


ithe next village, lest those who had denied her. 


entrance into their house, should prejudice the 


townsfolk against her. Accordingly, she set 


olf quite early in the morning, and arrived, 
that 
she resolved tostay there, and if possible, hire a 


after a few hours, at so pretty a village, 


sinall room, and try to procure a service or 
She long in 
|proc uring the first, and hoped she had pro-| 
cured the second ; 


some employment. was not 


| but, when the person who 
was going to hire her, heard her name was 
Rosalie Mirbel, and 
regarded her with a look of painful suspicion, 
and, saving she would not suit her, shut the 


door in her face. 


loe . > 
Should she change her name, as it was evident 
lthat it was only too well known 2 


principle of truth, inewleated in her by her 


mother at a very early age, forbade her to do. 


All she could do, therefore 


, Was to go forward, 
and as far as she could from her native place, 
in hopes that the further she went, the less 
hikely 
The next dav, when she paid for her 
by the countenance 
lynan who lived at the house, 


it was that she would be recognized. 
night's || 
the 
that he had been 


voing out she 


lodging, she saw, of 


told who she was; and, on 


In the morning she decided on | 


Whence she came, she} 





What was it now expedient for her to do = 


Saw | 


HY 
hand, and, gazing on her with tearful eves, 
said, ‘Lam glad thy name is Rosalie. It was 


that of my dear Jost child, and I shall like thee 
the better it ;" 
her neck, she wept for the dead Rosalie in the 
It was with a heart 
full of thankfulness that Rosalie lay down that 
night ; 


for then, throwing herself on 


arms of the living one. 
hoping that she had net only found 

permanent home, but in the affectionate widow 
When Rosalie bad been 


some days in her new abode, and had obtained 


a second mother. 


as much employment as she required, through 
the exertions of her hostess, she wrote to her 
father 


giving her address, and begging to hear 


fromhin, She had Jong resolved not to spend 
any of the money still remaining of her legacy: 
that she reserved for her brothers and sisters. 
‘T shall not Jive long ;’ thought Rosalie ; * my 
heart is nearly broken, but one day my father 


aud they will love ine again: one day my inno- 





Sut thisthe 


cence will be made known, and they wiilbe very 


jsorry to think how cruelly they judged the poor 


Rosalie, who, as they will then find, loved and 
forgave thei,’ 

At length she could 
| telling her kind friend who she was; accord- 
said, * Dear Madelon, I have a sad 
al weighing on my mind, and I cannot be 
‘ Non- 


secrets'—I will 


not be easy without 


ingly she 


itisfied without revealing it to thee.’ 
*T hate 
‘Qh, 


you do not yet know who T ain.’ 


” 
scnuse. 


H ss 
1 replied she, 
ij 


darling ! but you snust l— 
‘I know,’ 


returned Madelon with deep feeling, * that 


|| not hear it, 
i 


a crowd evidently waiting to look at her; nor | thou art the child of sorrow, and that is enough 


could she, though she walked very fast, escape || 
fromthe misery of hearingsome abusive names 
applied to her, and execrations of her supposed 
cvine. Rosalie clasped her crucifix only more 
closely to her breast, and continued to trust 
that the hour af 


her deliverance from unjust | 


suspicion would, in tine, arrive. 
! 


It was near noon before the faint and weary | 
isulferer reached the suburbs of the next town, 
and 


saw a kind-lookhing woman, in deep 


mourning, sitting at work at the door of a cot-| 


tage. Her pale, cheek, 


to 


care-worn and her 


dress, encouraged Rosalie aceost her. 


|Perhaps the recent loss which she had sus-|| flood of soothing tears, and throwing 
] 


and Rosalie 


and then a lodging, if she had one to let.) 


ready answer. 


I ain sure thou art tired.’ 


jand which had ¢ 


only just been vacated, 


illae 
‘friend 


*Thou shalt have both, my child,’ was the || from her father ; and, 


‘ . . | 
‘Come in and sit down, for || 


for me!’ *Good, generous cried 
| Rosalie; ‘but lam called more than the child 
of sorrow; Lam, though falsely, accused of— 


‘IT know it, I know it already! Some 


ery 
being! 
£ 


ot—,’ 


| one passing through the village saw thee, and 


i knew thee, and came to tell me what thou wast 


] said tobe; but I did not believe thee guilty !— 


child, could [F¥ She 


| murderess ?—said I, when I have seen her 


| no, no, dear how a 


averse even to killthe bee that stung her! No, 
no—and I sent him off with his wicked tales!’ 


|* Then you will not cast me from you, my best 


' said the poor girl, bursting into a 


herself 
" And this 


‘into her arms. ‘* Never, never 


. 
ventured to request. first, a draught of milk, ie as the happiest day that Rosalie had known 


since her misfortunes. But no reply came 
though she wrote to 
successively, 


‘Well, then,’ 


him every year for five years 


|she never received an answer, 


Rosalie did so: and as soon as she was! | said she to her indignant companion, ‘I will 
rested, she was shown the neat apartment } write no more, and try to be content d with 
which, at a moderate rent, she was to oce upy, knowing I have a parent iu you, Made ‘lon.’ 
She || Still, spite of her hal hitual trust in the goodness 


then told the good woman her name was'|| of providence, this neglect ofa beloved parent 


Mirble, Rosalie Mirble: and she anxiously || had a pernicious efiect on her health, and 


fixed her eves on her face to see what effect || continued to decline. 


To Rosalie’s 


jalarm, she, too, started, but not with any sign, 


ithat name had on her. 


Her beauty, which had 


great | been chietly derived from the brilliant coloring 


Hy . 
jand plumpness of youth, was now considerably 


still, occasional fever sometimes re- 
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giving a crimson flush to her cheek, which 
even exceeded in tint the vanished bloom of 
health. 

Another trial was now hanging over her. | 


Her adopted mother was evidently laboring 
With some secret uneasiness=-she was restless-= 
she often went out—and she saw her frequently 
talking apart with her landlord; and when 
Rosalie went with the poor woman, as usnal, 
to pray at the grave of her daughter, she used 
to throw herself along the turf, and weep with 
a degree of violence such as Rosalie had never || 
witnessed in her before; and she once over- 

heard her say, ‘ While T can—while T can.’ 

Still she Rosalie that 

nothing material was the matter. She was too | 


continued to assure 


soon, however, acquainted with the truth. 
Madelou’s landlord unexpectedly appeared 
before her during the good woman's absence, 
and when she was almost too ill to see any one. 
He then abruptly told her that, having found | 
out whoshe was, he had given Madelon notice 
to quit in so many days, unless she sent Rosa- 
lie ‘This,’ added he, ‘TI tell 
myself, for I suspect Madelon has not hid 


away. thee 


strength of mind enongh to do it.’ | 


‘She has had too much kindness to do it,’ 
‘Indeed!’ 


landlord ; * T suspect she means, old as she is, 


she faintly replied. rejoined the 
soon to seek some distant home with thee.’ 
‘Ha!’ cried Rosalie, remembering her late 
uneasiness ; ‘ [believe you are right, and that, 
she does mean to quit ahouse which she could 
keep, only on such terms. Qh, it is very hard 
‘Not on thee, girl; thou has: 
only what thou hast deserved. 


on us both!’ 
It is hard on 
the good Madelon, especially as she has saved 
SOME MONEY 5 and how could her friends bi 
easy to let her live alone with a young woman 
‘Hold!’ exclaimed Rosalie, trem- 
bling with indignant emotion, ‘I understand 


who-—, 


the vile insinuation, and T will depart !—and 
secretly, as this is the case. But at present I 
ain too unwell to undertake a journey: and who 
knows but Tmay be in mercy permitted to die 
here, and then my unmerited persecutions will 
be ended’ * Girl! girl!’ replied the landlord, | 
‘thou hast been only too much favored in 
being permitted to live so long.’ So saying, 
he withdrew, leaving Rosalie more miserable 
than ever. When Madelon returned, she was 
dat fiuding herworse than when she left 
| 


alarin 
her ; and she was surprised at the more than! 
usually affectionate manner in which Rosalic 

welcomed her. * My dear child,’ said the good 
woman, *T trust that nothing shall ever part | 
I could 


rate from thee ! 


‘ j 
thee and me. not now bear to sepa- | 


And Rosalie, bursting into 


I see she thinks she is going to die,’ said | 
- ] 


Madelon toherself; ‘and I think SO TOO sOTIeE -| Vv crime, unfurrowed by misforiune. 


times. Well, if she does, I shall pot lone 


survive her; it will be like burying my own 


expectation, ind pantie 
a ' | 
tears, shut herselfup inherown room, ‘Ab! 


ea 


Rosalie again.’ Little did she suspect that |from my father’s counsel, from my mother’s 
Rosalie was intending to quit her for ever. jarms, is unwithered in my recollection, The 
very noise of the shutting gate, as IT left the 
ofher heart, that night, ‘and I will again go |Court Yard, echoes in my ears. The voice 
forth a friendless wanderer !’ of her hand in 
self with the remembrance of what the preacher ‘farewell, is audible. The large, affectionate 


* Thy will be done | said Rosalie, in the secret | 


comforting her- sister, as she waved 


my 


leves of the household dog, 


said in his sermon the preceding Sabbath-day, who leaped with 
‘that God judgeth not as man judgeth ;’ and 


the lie 


jagile bounds in n 


Job: 


iy path, and howled his 
from 


with text which took disappointment when [ ordered him back, 





‘ Though he slay me, yet will Ttiust in him! |seem even now to be fixed upon my face, 
Concluded in our next with their wonted expression of faithfulness 
land interest. Alas! father and mother and 


COMMUNICATIONS. 


lsister have long since mingled with the dust, 








hand thou, honest Beaver, friendly to the last, 


For the Rural Repesitory 


. > wore . S: thou, too, art gone; the home of my chuild- 

From the Desk of Wilhcimus Sil-, petals ies . ' 
verquill. Jhood is decayed and fallen; the scenes of 

Mr. Eniror, my youth are associated only with remem- 
WE perceive that a new volume of the [brances the most mournful, life itself has 
Rural Repository is about to be issued, and it) prove daweary pilgrimage, where expectation 


eladdens our hearts that thy littl paper, which is deferred til the heart becomes sick, and 


1 cate 


has withstoor that have capsized larget the glow! ts of anticipation prove, like 


sheets, and consigned their cargoes to oblivion, 


the fabled apples upon the shores of the dead 


is once more trunimin her sail for a new/)sea, though bright without, ashes and bitter- 
voyage. Success attend her career; may the ‘ness within. And yet, ambitious youth, I 
‘wind’ he ‘raised’ to propel her onward, and! would not chill thy warm aspirings after 
a precious and profitable burthen constummiate | happiness and fune. Well know, that telling 


her triumph. At wuld DT check the ||thee of the world’s sorrows ts like breathing 


wnbling propens = of my pen, that already || over the surface of polished mirror, for it 
longs for a new paragraph, upon Which to! dims the hnages of joy which the future retlects 
extend its length, that IT mav advise those of) to thine ardent hope. But let not hope allure, 
thy readers. who. by the 1 wite kindness of} or fear deter thee. Press onward resolutely 
hei neighbors, and not from any merit of | to thine ana, determined to carve out from 
their own, are allowed to. peruse the Reposi- |) the granite of opposition, fortune, and fame, 
tory, to adopt a mode of cogitating upon its) and honor 

columns, mor rtain to themselves, more But it mov be, kind reader, that, like the 


beneficial tothe Editor, and more advantage ous |! writer, thou art an old man, a representative 


ation, and a foreigner among 
The friends of thy 


early days, the companions of thy manhood, 


to the ceneral wellart ol science which imode of another 


propo 


dollar will entith 


rary 


is Clearly set forth in the sals, condition- | thine own count 


rylnen. 


ing that the payment of one 


them to all the immunities and privileges of aj have fallen by thy side. Death has plied his 
regular read By this means, they may] invisible archery among thy relatives and 
cultivate amore particular acquaintance with) associates; the world remembers not their 
Wilhelmus Silve: pill aind his friends, whose |) features, their characters, or their lives; in 
communications have vastly amused the eiti- || thy heart their memory has its only sanctuary ; 
| zens of this place, and who intend further to |/and even that holy resting place, time, with a 


But 
with sorrowful 


ntand honorable |! sacrilegions hand, is hurrying into ruin. 


de-|}though the pa 


edify and enlighten this anct 
And 


scribed, will but detain the many sixpences and 


community. if the reader above =t may be rife 


| 
recollections, though every revolving year has 


shillings, which, in an Univproving manner, lsubtracted from the hoarded treasure of thy 


do almost daily wander from the recesses of || happiness, does not Llope yet burn upon the 


His pu se and por Ket, hie May convert the Mh } altar of thy bosom, donot visions swin befor 


; : ; ' 
toa valuable interest in the improvement of |thy misty eye as vivid upon the precincts of 


his mind, in beguiling bis leisure bours, and ) thie tomb, as those that beckoned thee forward 
bringing joyous smiles over his care-worn!|in the morning of thy days?" Methinks as 
Visage . this Saturday passes, as thou lookest out upon 

Gentle reader, whosoever thou art, [would | the retiving light of day, and thine ear draweth 
hold with thee a moment's converse. Per- jin the orisons of the evening birds, purifying 
haps thou art a your man, flushed with |] and joyous anticipations elevate thy thoughts 


} 


ne 


Soon wilt thou disrobe thee of the threadbare 
the 


| — . ‘ . 
jon the youthful brow, unshaded | garments of immortality. Soon will thy sun 


‘ , 
10 ta thy place m 


; 
ithe thronged arena of human existence. I }mantle of flesh, and be nivested with 


Jove to look u 


Forty | set in death, and then, like yonder descending 
vears since, like thee, [ started upon the |! luminary, thou wilt visit other skies, and shine, 
journey of Lite The moment of separation || with a beauty and brightness surpassing all the 

' 
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stars of Heaven. 
hours. 


RD, 








So spend thy few remaining) neck downwards, and into which the air passes 


| 
and repasses in the progress of breathing.— 
‘So live, that when thy summons comes to join This is not all: the very bones are hollow, 
The innumerable caravan, that loves 

To the pale realms of shade, when each shall take 
His chamber in the silent halls of death, 


4) 
isolid part of the body, even into the quiils 
This air bi by thi 
ld By 


of the body, they can dart 


jand feathers. 


heat 


Thou go not, like the quarry slave at nicht, ig rarifit d 


Becourged to his dungeon, but sustained aud soothed of the body, a to their levity. 


By an unfattering trust, approach thy grave, 
Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch 


forcing the an 


About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams.’ | down from the greatest height with astorshing 








velocity. 
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ane o once solves the mystery. 


| 


Neat Pilustration. 


Tue possibility of a great change being 


‘Arran, Pat, and why did | marry ye 
introduced by very slight beginnings (says the 
London Quarterly Review) may be illustrated 


jist tell me that; for it’s myself that’s had to 


maintain ye ever since the blessed day that 


by the tale whit h Lockinan tells of a vizier Fathi i O Flannes iw scnut me home to ye 
who, having offended his master, was con-) house.’ ‘Swate Jewel,’ replied Pat, not 
demmed to perpetual captivity to a lofty tower.) relishing the charge, ‘and it’s myself that 


At night his wife came to weep below his hopes T may live to see the day ye're a widow, 


window, Cease your grict,’ said the sage, Wapemg over the coid sod that Covers Me 





‘go home for the present, and return hither then by Saint Patsick, Pil see how ye get 
when you have procured a live black beetle, along without me, honey 

tovether with alittle ghee (or butfalo’s butter,) 

three clews, one of the finest silk, another of Corvin Mistakx.—A Frenchman, on 


stout pack-thread, and another of whipeords lianding 


went into a barber's shop 
finally a stout coil of roy When she again to haved. "The poor man’s checks were 
came to the foot of the tower, provided) so much coll ipsed, that the barber was unde 
according to her husband's commands, he the ne ssity of thrusting his fingers into lis 
directed her to touch the he id of the insect ¢ istoniey’s mouth to wussist thie operation. 
with a little of the ghee, to tie one end of the ©O, mon Dieu, mon, Dieu!’ exclaimed the 
silk thread around him, and to pi wethe reptile) Frenchman, while the barber was dashing away, 


on the wall of the tower. Sedur I by the “yy ecut.” *Contfound your thin lante rm jaws,” 





smell of the butter, which he mceiwed to be. re plied Strop, * Tlave cut my fingers through 
in store somewhere above him, the beetle our cheek. 
continued to ascend till he reached the top.) =~ 


md thus put the vizier In possession of the 


1 


roll of silk thread, who ci kthread 


Che Wural Mipository. 


ew up the pa ty EES Se 





by means of the silk, the sinall cord by means 
of the packthread, and by means of the cord, = 


liis Own A New Vv 


weight,—and so at last escaped from the place, nledge 


a stout rope capable of sustainin Out rdance with the 


ivell in our prospectus, we this day lay 








re our patrons, and the public generally, the 
Askinec Atus.—A inan who had lost both) Urst number of a new series of the Rural Reposi 
| : 1] . 
his legs, went about the country on horseback, '°" \s the character and design of the paper | . 
id i . ; ; . ire sufficiently set forth in the proposals ind M ARKRIED, 
to solicit charity. ( OmMihng to the house ot an H nes , In this city, on Wi diesday evening the Wd ult. by the 
. | eadily ascertained bv a o . he | Rev. Mr. Stillnian, Mr. John Carter, to Miss Helen Beer 
= . at é . nay be readily ascertained by a glance at the \ in, in Carter, to Miss Heleu Beeratt. 
old lady, who happe 1h d to { rather ota A , Bia - tdi ; tal On Saturday evening the 2oth ult) by the Key Mr. 
e 6 ° . Work ise.l, re ao ne eel disposed to wiecre ittnke i °. ius 0 hd ) eter! ‘ to ; ‘i 
peppery disposition, and knocking at the door : noe rm o maulg - oan ‘ ; Foe a rracy, of Austerlitz, to Miss Eliza 
- . : % in a * flourish of trumpets’ concerning it, at this oh olan Sat oA e , ‘ 
us he sat on his rack ofa steed. she iddressed J 2 = At Stockport. ou the 16th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Cushman, 
, lime, and, in our opinion, if we did, it would Dr. Bostwiek ), Mille r, of Chatham, to Miss Eliza, dangh 
him “ ith— ; i a za +] ar ter oft James Wild, bq ot the former place. 
Wi i . m , oa wither minister to the gratincation, nor be \r Aibany, on the 27th ult. by the Rev. Horatio Potter. 
ait do you want there ¢ likely to win th favor of our readers But Mr. Crawtord Livingston, of this city, to Miss Casotine 
‘ : i Bo : ; : laugiiterot Mr. William Chapman, of the former place 
( ’ » hea: ‘ a ee : | j 
l ule 1, returned the be oC ar, humbly, to while we se to vold a tedious detail ot In Friends Meeting at Athens, Alexander J. Coin. | “1. 
ask alms.’ : Pn Cape Dae ae Let of Poughkeepsie, to Miss Mary 8. Coffin, of the tornmer place 
a - : ; ninteresting partic urs ind teh sounding |} At New York, on the 25th ult. by the Rew. F. L. Hawks, 
eirms ! exclaimed the old lady, * you had) pretensior m | repeat what we have || ¥ iliam H. Freeland, Esq. Attorney at Law, to Mrs. Aun 
: . . . 5 . 2-3 ‘ Eliza Livingston, all of ths city. 
Lotecne wars ‘ Bs ess Pi ' io ” . 
vetter get a pair of legs first. heretofore said, { no exertions shall be wanting | 
on our part to render tI hte ository vorthy the || DILD, 
r ‘ ‘ . mrp oy . In this citv, on the 2d inat. Mrs. Jane Clark, wif ’ 
Vocal Machinery of Birds. patronage ofa eral and ey ghtened comumu.- J wep € lark rary open a . a an : eae 
‘ ‘7 . i! * we would als thy w Cr on — >| At New-Malborough, Mass.on the 20th ult. of consumy 
rie ¢ van} ane nity é ld aiso, way of remembrance.’ | z isnny 
In is utc uit to account for so sinall a . ’ tion, Mr. Jolin Quincy Adams, aged 25 vears. formeriyv of 
. onee mors 1\ to e tr a}, ao 1! Baa ~ 2 
creature as a bird making a tone as loud as ' rot hat we should | th ‘ 
‘ - esteem it asaneanr st oft - ‘ L if eacl \t \ibany on the l*th ule. in the d4th year of his og: 
some animal a thousand tines its size: huta . . koM OMe Benjamin Do Packard, of the firm of Packard. Hottman 
° : ~ P of them: wor nen V re & White. proprictors and publishers of the Albany Es bing 
recent discovery has shown that in birds, the or ie gee Journal — é, sii ™ 
. responsible nam t ) subseript n list. that , i , - “oa 
on din steel al weal : ‘ i"! 1 dist, th \nother Revolutionary patriot gon Died Suddenly ar 
lungs have several Openlics, COlbMMUMicating we mav be enal . : esnamens Gunan Hillsdale, on the morning of the Mtn ult. Joseph Duncan 
with corresponding air-bags oF cells, which : ‘ : ne “atthe advanced age of 71 vears He bad nade ipplicat 
, c : ‘ * quent on thre wnt sheet, and still | for a pension under the actor June 7, 1882. being in de<ti 
i Whole Cavitv ot the vo ) thre ‘ ° ite Circumstances mut before te had received 
fill the whol ty i ic | ly, trom th re . i fe ‘ t ! Nene 
~ 4 iui l 1 ToOr our Se rvices, is 1 low his spirit had taken its fl ght 


lig Ps ‘ e 
| from which air pipes are conveyed to the most | 


| J. 


New-York Mirrorn.—The publishers of thus 
elegant and popular periodical will issue tlhe first 
number of a new volume on the sixth of July 
next. The Mirror is now considered superior to 
any work of the kind in this country and is 
continually improving. The forthcoming vol. 
wine is to be enlarged, and embellished with 
engravings superior to any it has heretotore 
presented. May the indefatigable exertions of 


its enterprising publishers to beautify and enrich 


No doubt, but this same macinnery || their excellent journal, be amply rewarded in its 
forms the besis of their vocal power, and at | more extensive circulation. 
| 





Tue Suir Beaver, Capt. Gardner, sailed from 


| this port on Tuesday last, on a whaling voyage. 
| She is destined for the Pacific, and is the tenth 


ship that has been fitted out at this place. 





| Letters Containing Remittances, 


Received at this Ofice,ending Wednesday last. 
haver, Copake, N. ¥. 81; MH, Wescott, jr. 
N.Y. 81; L. B. Searles, P.M. Addison, 
Ss. Huntley, Ellicottville, N. Y. 31; A. Smith, Utica. N.Y 
s2. L. Hoyt, South Salem, N.Y. 86.07 A. A. Wright, 
North Canaan, Ct. 82; J. B. Davis, Caseville, N.Y 


Alexate 
nN. ¥. @2 


dria 


=; 





S. Hemenway, J ~Vt.Sl; J. W. Thomas, P.M 
Center Berlin, . I. Whitney, P.M. Magnolia, 
N.Y. S81: A. Hiteheock, Housatonic Vile, Ms. s1 > JG 
Ring, Clermont, N. Y. S81; Tavilor & Willis, Eaton, N. Y¥ 
s2; G.N. Linsabaugh, Ellenville, N. Y. 81:*T. C. Calkd- 
well, Fitchburgh, Ms.25: W.C. Benjamin, Fayetteville, 
N.Y. 85: C.8. Willard, Catskill, N.Y. 85; CW. Haight. 
Piattekili, N.Y. S12; ‘T. Potter, Hadley Upper Miils, Ms 
=! J. Dean, Hillsdale, N. Y. #1 = Swilt, Alisteriitz, 
N.Y. el: O.L Totey, Quaker Hill, N.Y. 81; J. Labhart, 
Constantia, N. VY. S121; M. Reed, Colvorne. U. Co st. a op 
| Joyee, Mount Washington, Ms. 81; WS. Gurnee, Burdere, 
i. wo Ba P. Decker, Copake, NOY. 81; W. Woods, 
Auburn, N. Y. Sl: M. C. Rankin, Waterford, N. Vv. «1. 
Hi, M. Adams, Wuterford, N. Y. 81; G. Dubois, Redinok, 
N. ¥.@h 





SUT VUMWMWARY. 
| It is stated in a paper published in) Moergan county 
[ilineis, that the crop ol wheat raised in that county the 
present senson will net be less than 1,500,000 bushels. 
The. Detroit Courier mentions the arrival at 
place of seven steam boats trom Buffalo, trom the | 
thie 7th instant, with 2010 passe 
Miss 


that 
st? 


gers 


iss Lesiie’s* Pencil Sketches’ are waruly praised in 

the New-York American 7 
The works upon the Dry Dock atthe Navy Yard in 
harlestown, Mass have been brought toa close. + Old 


lronsides’ is to be taken into it next week. 














THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 








































































ae a — - a id 
The heart is like that cup, Ay, balm it is, of rich and sovereign power, 
For it will find out every seeret wound, 
And lave ito’er with tenderness distilled 
From sympathetic feeling; then my griefs, 





If thou waste the love it bore thee ; 
And like that jewel gone, 


| 

| 

Thi toe eal , ‘ 

| Which the deep will not restore thee ; | My very pangs are dear to me, they wake 

} And like that string of harp and lute | Such precious, tender, holy sympathy ; 
Whence the sweet sound is seatter’d: And, when T clasp my burning cheek to hers, 


‘ As if he , ing Te anon . 
Gently, oh! gently touch the chords, if her breathing were an anodyne, 






































} 5 Tfall asleep within her gentle arms, 
Be san — a pdt H , 
er — ssaEneienstaatentiiimmmnenmmmmmanaimaandtiens } So soon forever shatter’d! And dream—how happy vingel fricnds may be. 
PODBMRLs l — | rw 
Se PES | | 
- : From the Amaranth, 
‘ ; | _— : 
For the Rural Repository. | s ‘ Answers to Enigmas, 
ri : | What Things I Love. 1. Laurel-hill. 
The Emigrant’s Adicu to Poland. { 2 : 
\ | T rove—9, fie! so many things T love, 2. Because itis barren baron.) 
y , 9 ‘4 i i yn g ; “4 . : 2 
My country, ne’er while life remains, ) Teese 44: Bese veew fiend tu bolt thenn oll: | Seiiaueiein, 
Shall I again behold thy plains ; Pil mention o’era few. And, first of all, | ro ‘ ‘ 7 on 

P i ~ : , . } 1. Why is aman with $6000 wishing to make it $50,000 

Ne’er shall I view thy fields so green, | 1 love to write, when no one asks me tos— l tike a paper-maker ? 
. Without a fetter, ¢ j a Wis pa é 
Replete with every beauteous scene. | - — ragnes dee iasgeeess evs wis | 2. Why is an invaded country, Like a parasol ? 
M ative 1 i ive hill Save to allay my burning thirst of soul . 
™ y native land, my native hills, | At the pure fount of living poesy. —= a — 
Ye sloping vales and gurgling rills, | s hight ee WROD PUIG LI 
“e ove the deep calm of a summer noon-- 
To you I bid a long farewell, | The hols feats eels meni oF THE 
. ' fa Sabb: ormn— 
TI go in other lands to dwell heerantour of &* n ’ : ~ - 

g i 8 . ‘ori ts jidnight without moon, RI R ALT R KE POSITORY 

: , —_ ‘ Z 4 ‘4 , 

Never shall I with smiling face | I love to be abroad when morning breaks, | 3 
Review each lone sequestered place, And the glad east weleomes the coming sun, TENTH VOLUME, 
? ; : Whose first pure beam will tall upon the brow | First, New Scries) Entarged and Ime 
Where once rhood’s he , | | First, New intarg 
here once in boy hood’s h 7p d ty And touch the heart with love, and wake the soul | proved 
I loved to rove and sport and play. With inspiration of religious thought, DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SUCTEAS MORAL AND SEN 
‘ S ee aaciia 3 ” oe i a a ade c TIMENTAL TALES, BIOGRAPHY, TRAVELING SKETONES, 
Alas! those days have long gone by, Pill, in it _— haat sage - orem } NOTICES OF NEW PUBLICATIONS, PORTERY, AMUSING 
And nought is left except to sigh And yields its morning gift of thankfulness MISCELLANY, HUMOROUS AND WIS TORICAL 
. so + - : . ANECDOTES, &c, &e, 
For country, friends and freedom lost, And, oh, to list the music of the stars, . , . sh ; 
. e | When they all sing together. as of erst ; On Saturday, the ®&th of June, T8388) w he jeened the 
Deprived of all I valued most. | , -* 2 Sy ’ first number of a new series of Hie Renan Rerosrrory 
sadeep love; for, to the delicate sense cee’ ; - 

\ sug ‘ ap © ‘ On issuing proposals for the Tenth Volume  Uirst new 
B it the ugh I roam © ei land and sea, ay spirit, there is music in the sphere _& series) of the Repository, the poralelistir r tetulers bis most 
My country, oft I'll think of thee! | That wheel forever mid the fair, blue depths, sincere a know Wedgemne nts to all Contributors, Agents and 

‘i ‘wo 2 : . . fst re : a Subsertbers, tor the liberal support: woich base toduced 
I I think ol the ew hen far aw nt ma | Ww hic h men call He =m \y, eweet and holy songs liiin tooth rto lis patrous mad the prble reneranv, an en 
rll think of thee at dawn of day, \ Are breathed on every pleasant, stilly eve, larged — improved ae ; at — low and convenient 

, — ‘ . : 2 As if the stars had voices, and the areh, rate as heretotore, whieh he does iu the tullest confidence 
When Sol’s bright chariot gilds the sky | Wherein they sing, were fain to echo them bof meeting in an increased patronage ar cinple remunera 
With lustrous beams ascending high, i} ee » tien for his continned exertions to reader his paper a 


pleasing and instructive companion, and enable it te vie 
in point of cheapness and interest with any literary journal 


i I Jove the wreathing of a sunny smile, 
} 
now extant. New assurances onthe part ot the publisher 


When midnight calm pervades the earth (ns sities nannies at a Maketitanien haan 


And tranquilized are jov and mirth, | LT love an eye, Whose light is cloquence, ofa periodical whieh has stood the test of years, would 
Then will I with a tearful eye | Not Acard, but felt, not listened to, Wut kept seem supertiious, he will therefore uly say that te pains 

. - 1} And treasured, ¢ more te lerly the i Her eX pense, Consistent with @ retsenable coupensation 
Lament thy wo and misery. ycraerceeeteg lis etatagce ype Manca tae, for his labor, shall be spared to promote their gratification 
My home! sinee thee I ne’er shall view i Po linger on the face, where loveliness by its further improvement; and that original contwibu 
ove | os — 9 |} Path lett her cunning toueh. and study there, tions from able writers, and choice selections from the 


best periodicals, both European and Atuerieau, may be 


To thee I bid a long adieu! Nemo. 
94 confidently expeeted, 


Till L grow superstitions, and believe, 





ee ot | \ of P , . 
York, May, 1633. A RE es Se pee a Oley: | (The RURAL REPOSITORY will he be published every 
i . . " Saturday, e (luarto formu, and will conta 
Ss i E love the first young violet of «pring ; resell rapid Bow = i a . ol ¢- wish vith - i — 
¢ ys ‘ = ‘ ALES Cel, i epigce 
Stamens. } Phe grateful perfume of its odorous breath and index to the volume, making in the whole 212 pages 
BY MRS. HEMANS, i Is hope, giving sweet pledge of brighter things It will be printed in bandsonme style, on Medium paper of 
93 oar ps as The i . with new bourgeois aod be ort , 
Ir thou hast crash'd a flowe r 1} To come, And the last rose that summer gives, Perper oy Phat a le ae le " oes 1 “ nr eb, 
| ate . : i gs ‘ qpeliirte rr i 
The reot may not be blighted ; l Phere is a moral in its falling leaves, than heretofore; making, at the end of the year, a neat 
If thou} t nen h’d l Pe }} Tlove the easy fall of April showers, and tasteful volume, the contents of whieh will be both 
10on hast queneli’d a lamp - ‘' alia * tn vo n future years 
I - j 3 ” | They come so like the gush of happy tears. amusing and instructive to youth ty fa years. 
ays) av . " The ‘Te ‘ . tT - ) 
Once more it ain be lighted , } [love the fearful rushing of the storm, will cou Tas. m= the mh of ooo at clog ~! ead 
’ j “OMe oO S Ne i 4 rit’ ta tle « 
Bat on tay harp oron thy lute, Over dark woods, when the strong winds go by, One Dollar per annum in advance, or One 2 ra bitty 
Yhe string which thou hast broken, I Sweeping old oaks to melody sublime ! ( nate, re the yon ot aon 1 ths sig th Mer of 
" . ‘ ' The viv oles ar elit in . urs Ssubseriting. Any person, Who Will renutus Dive ars, 
Shall never in sweet sound again i} hg i > gleam and mighty thunder-burst, free of postage, shall receive siz copies, and any person, 
| The wild, tremendous war of elements, Ty . , 
] who will remit us Ten Dollars, tree of postage, shall 
ive v touch < cen ! : 
daive to thy touch a token Create strange rapture in the ardent mind! receive tieeire copies and one copy of the Ninth volume. 
ior No subseriptions received for less than one vear 
If thou hast loos’d a bird iI LT love to watch the motions of the clouds, Names of Subscribers with the anioant of subscriptions 


To trace out figures in their shadowy forius, to be sent by the 10th of duly. or as soon after as conve 
|} Or see them piled in lofty grandeur up, J hient, to the publisher, WILLIAM B.S PODDARD, 


Sull, s Pinay be son, N.Y. May, 1333. 
tall, still he may be won Like mountains on the landscape of the sky! Hudson ’ Way 


Whose voice of song could cheer thee, 


From the skies to warble near thee ; iP EDITORS, who wish to exchange, are respectfully 





ae [love a silvery tone in a sweet voice, requested to give the above a few insertions, or atk ist a 
But if upon the troubled sea | Whose echo may come back, when joy is gone, passing netics, and receive Subseriptions 
Thou hast thrown a gem unheeded, And make the lone heart glad, till Nope and Joy = 


ITope not that wind or wave will bring Return to greet their sister, Memory. THE RURAL REPCSITORY 


The treasure back when needed LTiove the ringing of a jovous laugh : Is PUBLISHED EVERY OTHER SATURDAY. AT HUDSON, §. ¥. BY 





The nier echo of a seo t cal sig 
} 0 The sender echo of & sowl-Sreathed sign Wim. BR. Stoddard, 

Bf chou hast brass vine. All that excites the heart to wildest mirth, It is printed in the Quarto term, and will contain twenty 
pe ! Yet all that purifies and makes it good, six numbers of eight pages cach, with a title page and 
The summer's breath is healing, index to the volume 

And . — “i | But, most of all, [love my rarrurc. PRIEND ; TERMS.—One Doller per annum in advance, or One 
nd its clusters vert may glow, | To walk, converse and read--read poetry, Dollar and Fittu Cents, at the expiration of three months 
Thro’ the leaves their bloom revealing : And. when in frolic mood, be very gay —e the — 1 stilesc an a Any ym re my rae “ : reimit 

" . . us ive ollars, tree at per ve shin remove iz pies, 

But if thou hast a cup o’erthrown But, if she mourns, to kiss away ber tears, and any person, who will remitus Ten Dollars, free of post 

, . . ¢ , ce , nee. l re tw opies ar “" woof the Ninth 
Se Ot ie Ue a ’ aa And comfort her, or tell my woes to her, age, shall receive tirelre yy id one Copy 
“ ith a bright draught fill’d—¢ yh never } P j volume. ky" No subscriptions received tor tess than one 
Shall . , k that 1 ish'd Ith If woes l chance to have: and who, of all ; 
enail earths vive back tha avish¢ ei . on year 
- . wealth Our doomed and fallen race hath net? Then drink op All Orders and Communications must be post paid 


lo covl thy parel'd lip’s fever ! Her voice for medicine, like Gilead’s balm to receive attention 





